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In the prairie sunset
Erased by down strokes of gray
Below the bubbling
Swirling, troubling
Of gray and black and green
As the still air
Deadens the rumbling





Fingers searching as if lost 
For the prairie floor.
The still air still 
Holding promise or threat 
Drawing by magic 
Or voice unheard 
Prairie people 
To yards and porches 
To talk in the hush,
To watch,
Breathing what they can 
Of the pressing air.
Waiting for the verdict 
Of the clouds.
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